21.   BENGAL NOTES

[May 7, 1925]
'IsT-CLASs SCANDAL'

Gujarat thinks that it can take more care of my body than
the other provinces. Bengal evidently thinks otherwise. "I must
travel in first-class through saloons," says Bengal. Satish Babu
whom I questioned regarding the "scandal" of putting me in a
first-class saloon said it was the Faridpur Reception Committee
that was responsible for it. His other excuse was that a through
saloon was taken to avoid a night change, that a through bogie
necessarily contained a first-class compartment and that the rail-
way authorities had generously charged 2nd-class fares for 1st-
class seats. Let the reader understand that the bogie meant pay-
ment of at least ten 2nd-class fares. All this, it was suggested,
was necessary in the interest of my health which, whilst I was
in Bengal, must not on any account be put in jeopardy by any
act of omission or commission on the part of the organizers.

My own opinion is that my tour cannot do much good if I
must be thus wrapped in cottonwool. I must either live or
travel as like the millions of poor people as possible or cease to
travel at all in the public interest. I am quite certain that I can
no more effectively deliver my message to the millions by travel-
ling not even double first but fivefold first than the Viceroy can
rule over the hearts of India's millions from his unapproachable
Simla heights. Single 2nd class is about as much as it is possible
to tolerate. Finding me in a luxuriously fitted Ist-class com-
partment, the poor cannot regard me as one of themselves. They,
therefore, peeped into it with awe every time they came near it.
I also felt queer looking at them. My body may have found more
comfort, but my soul was ill at ease. I am convinced that we
cannot enter the hearts of the poor unless we would suffer with
them* I have always known that my usefulness for the service of
the poor was half curtailed when I was disabled, or thought I was
disabled, for travelling 3rd class. Had I never travelled 3rd class,
I would never have felt like the poor and one of them. I look upon
my 3rd-class travelling as the most precious among my expe-
riences. I, therefore, feel that ordinary 2nd class is about the limit
beyond which I must not go, beyond which friends must not take
me or tempt me, if they would have me to serve the country by